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7. 1s NOT a very good country for political prophets. The liveliness 
of the American mind, and the strength of the national sense of humor 
combine to make the prophesying business altogether too risky and uncer- 
tain. Our national politics chop and change —at least on the surface. 
New men are constantly coming in; old ones constantly dropping out. It 
needs a good memory merely to keep the run of the game. Over the 
water, in England, political prophesying is an easier matter. Things go 
more slowly there. Statesmen hold longer leases of political life. Look 
over the old cartoons of the London Punch, if you would see what we 
mean. Look how the same old faces appear and reappear for years and 
for dozens of years. What along stretch of time it was between the days 
when John Leech drew ‘ Dizzy” in his young ambition, and the day when 
John Tenniel limned that quaint face for the last time before it was laid 
under the English primroses! And look at the faces in Tenniel’s cartoons 
even now — what old, old acquaintances they are! There are Gladstone 
and Salisbury and Hartington —it will seem strange to call him by his new 
name — and ‘ Joey” Chamberlain, with his eye-glass, and ‘ Randy” 
Churchill with his moustache, and others less familiar but quite as old in 
memory. Some go up, some go down — now these are out — now those 
are in— but year after year goes past and these faces still remain in the 
public eye. And now turn to your files of PUCK and look back ten years. 
See how many strange faces you meet as you turn over the cartoons! They 
are strange to you now; they were familiar with you then. They belonged 
to people who were making your politics and running your government for 
you. Do you think you would know Keifer now if you saw his picture 
without his name on it? Are you quite sure you would recognize Mahone 
if you did not indistinctly remember that once—before the present ad- 
ministration —there was a very small man who occupied a very large place 
in the attention of the public? And these are only typical disappearances. 
You can hardly turn from one volume to another without noting some 
shift of the political kaleidoscope. The mere record of those files should 
be enough to convince the observer that he who would comment on 
‘American politics will be wise indeed if he confine himself to a very 
moderate indulgence in prophesying. 
* 
* * 

Yet it is sometimes possible, even in American politics, to draw fair 
deductions from known facts with a reasonable chance of making a safe 
forecast — which is a scientific and accurate way of saying that there are 
times when you can guess pretty close. It seems to us that one of these 
occasions justifies the prophecy which we hazard in our double-page car- 
toon. Many things may happen before the Republican Convention meets 
at Minneapolis, but they must be very strange and unexpected things in- 
deed to change the probabilities upon which we base this forecast — 
namely: thit Mr. Blaine will let the nomination drop and that Mr. 
Benjamin Harrison, of Indianapolis, will be under it when it drops. It 
would take too long to review all the facts from which these probabilities 
are deduced; but, in the case of Mr. Blaine, a few of them are so important 
and significant that even the most modest of political prophets might be 
tempted to base a guess upon them. 

* 
* * 

In the first place, it is incredible that if Mr. Blaine wants the nomi- 
nation, he should not have begun to hustle for it by this time. It is not 
his wont to be a laggard or a shrinking fawn when he sees anything ahead 
that he wants. And when he 7s after anything, those who have not 
observed the fact generally find it brought to their notice with the utmost 
promptitude and vigor. And yet here the holy Christmas season has 
come and gone, and we are beginning the campaign year, and so far the 
most careful inspection of contemporary politics reveals no more traces of 
Mr. Blaine’s fine Italian hand than are usually to be observed under 
ordinary circumstances. To anyone who has closely marked the career 
and tried to study the highly interesting personality of Mr. Blaine, this 
circumstance means a great deal. The tararum of his war-trumpet should 
long ago have been heard in the land, if the ‘«« Plumed Knight” were really 
in the combat ‘for keeps,” as the boys say. To be sure he “got well” 
recently; but then, health is Mr. Blaine’s hobby. We think he got well 
that time ju-t to amuse himself. When he gets well for political pur- 





PUCK. 


poses he generally gets well a great deal harder than that, and makes 
a great deal more fuss over it. 
* 

It may be, of course, that that recovery of health meant business. But 
we think it more likely that it was only just enough of a recovery to enable 
Mr, Blaine to say next Summer: ‘No, gentlemen, it is not on account of 
my health that I decline the nomination. My health was well established 
by the end of last year. I am quite capable of running, and my refusal 
of the candidacy is based on other grounds. I think I have served my 
country and my party for a sufficient length of time; and I now ask the 
privilege of retiring.” That, of course, is the proper programme for a 
statesman who wishes to leave behind him the reputation of a man who 
might have been President if he had wanted to. It ought to be a tempting 
programme to Mr. Blaine. It is at once economical and safe. It would 
save him from an exhausting struggle, wherein success would mean to him 
far less than it would have meant in years past; and wherein defeat would 
mean infinitely more. 

* : * 

The opportunity offered by the present situation must appeal strongly 
to Mr. Blaine’s peculiar ambition. To refuse a nomination with the chance 
of handing it over to Mr. Harrison would permit him to retire from the 
field in a style that would make his rivals in his own party gnash their 
teeth with envious rage. And, as the old darkey remarked, ‘‘ Them as 
hadn’t teeth would have to gum it.” It would not be yielding up his place 
to any of his old antagonists; it would simply be choosing for his own suc- 
cessor, as the leader of the party, a man who is practically his own crea- 
tion; for nobody can suppose that had Mr. Blaine been willing to accept 
the nomination in 1888, Mr. Harrison could possibly have taken it from 
him. With such conditions, no matter which way the election went, Mr. 
Blaine would have what may be coarsely called a dead open-and-shut game 
on the fickle goddess Fame. If Mr. Harrison were elected, he would be 
elected as Mr. Blaine’s man; and Mr. Blaine would be what the politicians 
love to call a ‘‘King-Maker.” If Mr. Harrison were defeated, all Repub- 
licans would say: ‘‘ Ah, you see he got in last time just by a fluke. Blaine 
is the only real leader of the party.” Now that, as anyone can see, is a 
tempting opportunity, and an opportunity that will not occur again. 

* 


* * 

To a man with Mr. Blaine’s opinion of Mr. Blaine, this would take 
him out of the field with a reputation superior to those great ‘‘ might-have- 
beens” of the past, Henry Clay and Daniel Webster; for nothing on earth 
would ever make him believe that there was anything essential to the win- 
ning of undying fame in the moral or intellectual make-up of either Mr. 
Clay or Mr. Webster that does not exist, with all the modern improvements, 
in the make-up of Mr. Blaine. For these and other reasons, it seems clear 
to us that the opportunity thus presented must tempt Mr. Blaine most 
strongly; and so we hazard a confident guess that he will grasp it. But 
we wish it to be distinctly understood that we hold it the height of folly for 
poor human beings to put forth any prophecy whatever without a string 
attached to it. There is a string attached to this prophecy. The string 
is to be seen in our front-page cartoon. It is a small string, but tough and 
trustworthy; and it will be promptly and firmly pulled should occasion de- 
mand. We may make a close guess as to Mr. Blaine’s ability to see a 
great opportunity; but we can not possibly form an estimate of Mr. Harri- 
son’s capacity for making blunders which 
will put it out of Mr. Blaine’s power , 
to avail himself of that opportunity. 

Mr. Harri:on has done many y 4 
things to estrange the most / j f 
faithful of his party friends he j / 
—and his association with 
Mr.’ Wanamaker is not 
the least of these — but 
his selection of Stephen 
B. Elkins for a cabinet 
officer is so desperate a 
move that it looks as if 
Mr. Harrison, in his anx- 
iety to strengthen his 
own. hands, might make 
himself a presidential im- 
possibility of the worst 
kind before the daisies 
blow again. That ap- 
pointment brings the hor- 
rible smell of the old- 
time Whiskey-Ring and 
Star - Route days right 
back into the White 
House. It will disgust 
old Republicans whose 
loyalty could be shaken 
in no other way. If Mr. 
Harrison has any more 
such work on hand, it 
will be the end of his 
‘‘ availability.” 





TAKING THE HINT. 


Tue Reverenp Mr. CHoxer (/eeling his 
qty ).— How sad is the condition of the 
heathen ! The black shadow of sin forever — 

Mr. BinrHayr B. Faure (a sage).— | 
know what you mean, Parson ; but I have n’t 
a cent to spare. 





























FRANK. FRANK. 



























| REALLY must be going! Would spoil the pleasure of this scene, 
By things too common and too mean. 
GRACE. Think what a fall from Arcady! 
Why? I can not bear my thoughts should be 
See, how the embers glow and die! Spoiled by the noisy midnight crush, 
The sleepy after-theatre rush 
FRANK. Crowding and hanging from the straps; 
Ah, yes, I see! I see it all; The inane chatter 
It is a picture | shall call ‘ 
To miad when I shall face the sleet. GRACE. 
I ’ll see again the little feet Then, perhaps, 
Just resting on the low, brass fender; You ’d better walk. 


The rounded chin; the figure tendet 
Curled up within the wide arm chair FRANK. 
That holds my hope and my despair. I always do, 
And keep my homeward thoughis — for you .’ 
GRACE. ; 
GRACE. 


Ah, that was very nice and sweet! ae 
But — spare my womanly conceit. And I will sit here snug and warm, 
: And see you tramping through the storm. 
FRANK. FRANK. 
Conceit and you have never met! Yes, sit and try to dream my dream 
Of how much sweeter this would seem, 


GRACE. If one bold hazard might be tried, 
Why, once you said ! — but | ’ll forget. And this were —just ows fireside ! 
, : : ’ . i , ! ee » » , 
Just hear the wind, and there ’s the rain Ah, you are blushing! rhen, | know 
ao hi Don’t walk. An Elevated train — Phat it is “we for me to go! 


Harry Romaine. 
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A CRANKY SET. JusTICE (out of patience ).— John, do you take her? 
——_— GROOM.— Yes, sir. 
eee Justice (fo prospective BRIDE and GRooM).— Howdy! JustTicE.— Lobelia, do you take him? 
Set down! BRIDE. — Yes, sir. 
GRooM.— Howdy, Square! JUSTICE (triumphantly ).— Well, dog-gone you both! I won’t marry 
BRIDE.— Iggle! giggle! giggle! you now! Ike, (fo Ais son,) call the dogs! I’m goin’ ’coon huntin’! 
JUsTICE.— Stand up. Tom P. Morgan. 
GROOM.— Thought you said set down. . 
JusTicE. — Stand up, now! 1S 








Ketch hands! John Tolliver, 
do you take this yere woman, 
Lobelia Chickadine, to 
be your lawful wedded 
wife? 
GROOM.— Course 
Ido! That’s what 
I came for. 
Jusricr.— Lobelia 
Chickadine, do you take 
this man, John Tolliver, to be your law- 
ful wedded husband ? 

BRIDE.—I—I dunno. Maw didn’t 
want — 

GRooM.— Hang your Maw! 

BRIDE.— No, I won’t marry you! So, 
there, Mr. Smarty! 

GROOM (coaxingly ).— Oh, come now, 
Lobelia, I ‘Il buy you a spick an’ span 
new yaller dress if ye will! A GRAPHIC DEMONSTRATION. 
BRIDE (after ten minutes of coaxing). 

Allright, I wil. Bo eephepho gs vam pers 

; . end, you are the celebrated pugilis 
JustTicE.— Do you take this man to Salat. Gleason ene Ae 
be your lawful wedded husband ? you box ! 

BRIDE.— Yes, sir. 

JustTicre.— John, do you take her? 

GROOM (on his dignity ).— No, | don’t! 

BRIDE (weeps ).—Oo-ah! oo-ah! Ee-e-e-e-e! 


MISDIRECTED AFFECTION. 

She sent him a kiss in her letter 
Two thousand miles away ; 

And the Dead-Letter Clerk paused to take at his work 
That kiss that went astray ! 





Subject (to himsel/ in the hull three weeks I’ve been travelin’ 
ws Re ails ° a ae r ’ P — ’ with that feller, he’s only paid me two dollars; an’ I’ve got to get square 
GROOM (after five minutes of tears ).—— All right, I'll marry you! with Sta, Someow® 











THE CASHIER AND THE BURGLAR. 


‘¢ The idea worked like an eyelet-hole machine at first, and I devel- 


R. HORATIUS LYMAN, the esteemed cashier of the Merchants’ Bank 
M of Diggsville, was a light sleeper, and at the tread of cautious foot- 
steps, he carefully opened his eyes to see on the wall a wavering spot of 
light, an illumination which he instantly reasoned could only proceed from 
a dark lantern. 

Glancing as carefully sideways, he beheld, bending over his top drawer 
and bestowing on its contents a calm and impartial investigation, the lan- 
tern’s burglarious owner. 

By a slight, backward pressure of the head, Mr. Ly- 
man assured himself that his watch, his rings, his 
revolver, and certain other valuables, were still 
under his pillow, where he had placed them; 
and, being himself of a calm temperament, he 
made no further movement, but quietly watch- 
ing his felonious visitor, permitted himself the 
novel amusement of mapping out the methods 
which a scientific burglar might be expected 

to follow. 

To his great satisfaction, he succeeded 
for fully ten minutes in anticipating every 
move the burglar made; but he was forced 

to confess to himself that it was, after all, an easy 

task, as during that time the burglar was wholly 

occupied with the bureau drawer, and with his, Mr. 
Lyman’s, trousers. 

«Will he,” inquired Mr. Lyman of himself; ‘will he next take up 
the escritoire, or the dime savings bank on the mantel-piece? For my own 
There is not enough in them to compensate 
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part, I should avoid dimes. 
for their rattle.” 

These last words Mr. Lyman so far forgot himself as to murmur half 
aloud. The burglar instantly turned his dark lantern full in his face, and 
he was caught with his eyes open. Most unexpected was the result. The 
burglar gave a loud exclamation of surprise, and at once shut off the light. 

«¢ Well, what ’s the matter?” asked Mr. Lyman, calmly feeling for his 
revolver. 

‘‘Are you a looking glass?” 
the burglar inquired, in subdued 
tones, flashing the light again 
into Mr. Lyman’s whiskers. 

‘¢Hardly,” returned the 
cashier. 

‘¢ Then,” said the burglar, 
ruefully, ‘‘you are my twin 
brother, Horatius Lyman, and 
I ‘ve simply got to return the 
swag and stand a moral lecture. 
Hang it, | ’m perfectly sick of 
this business. It rushes a man to 
death, and jogs his conscience 
till a teothache seems like a 
holiday. What possessedyou to 
come and live here, Horatius?” 

Mr. Lyman was _ pleased 
with his brother’s frankness of 
speech. 

‘* Albert,” he said, ‘I 
never should have recognized 
you, for you were behind the light. 
for a minute — thank you. 
the length of the whiskers ! 


Now, if you will turn it on yourself 

Extraordinary resemblance, is n’t it — even to 
But Albert, I thought you were keeping a 

grocery store in New York.” How do you happen to be here to-night?” 


‘¢ Children,” said Albert, gloomily. He had now seated himself on 
the edge of the bed. 
' ¢* But, Albert,” said Horatius, hastily, «« you are not married? ” 

The grocer-burglar shook his head. 

‘¢ Never a marry,” he said; ‘if I had had a wife, she might have 
kept me straight. You see, I tried to attract custom by baiting for the 
shopping kid — the child sent on errands — and for children out shopping 
with their mothers. I left all the boxes of raisins, nuts, figs, crackers and 
30 On open, and kept a stock of playthings, which | threw in with purchases. 
Then I would say: 

«*©¢To you, Madam, eight cents a pound; but if I were selling to this 
little dear, I should say seven.’ 





oped it. It was a great success. Every day except Monday — wash-day, 
you know — the store was crowded. It was n’t for six months, and money 
coming in all the time, that I began to realize what I ’d done. 

‘* My dear sir, the children ate up my profits twice as fast as I made 
them. The women got wind of my plan, and they brought their whole 
families in at lunch-time and staid. asking prices till the kids were gorged 
on crackers and cheese and almonds and ginger-bread. 

‘¢ As for cutting prices to the babies, after the first two weeks I didn’t 
make a sale to a single adult. Those who had no children borrowed them 
to come and shop. A wife might have foreseen this — but I, a bachelor, 
had ruined myself. What was I to do except to take to burglary, nights, 
and to try to keep my head above water that way? And it takes all the 
running round I do to keep even, J can tell you.” 

‘¢ My poor brother,” said Horatius, ‘* how unfortunate! 
really true?” 

‘1 don’t sit up at nights to tell fairy stories,” said Albert, gloomily. 
‘¢T spent fifty dollars last week in crackers alone.” 

The cashier shook his head sorrowfully. 

‘« Never,” he said, ‘‘was a man waked up at midnight to be con- 
fronted with a more painful situation. I shall not lecture you, Albert. 
Your story is too sad. But was there no way except burglary?” 

‘«* None that I saw,’”-Albert said. 

“‘If I could help you,” said Horatius, «1 should grudge no labor. 
Nor does the problem seem to me desperate. Yet I can not help think- 
ing,” he mused, ‘‘ that you should have started a drug-store.” 

‘¢I believe,” said Albert, moodily, ««that I will let the grocery go, 
and take to burglary out and out. In that way I should at least make up 
my sleep.” 

‘¢ Does burglary pay?” asked Horatius. 

Albert started at the question. 

‘¢Why do you ask that?” he said, suspiciously. 
in your accounts, are your” 

‘* No,” said Horatius, with a smile. 


And is this 


‘¢ You ’re not short 


‘* To tell the truth, I was think- 

ing that you had not mastered 
your profession, or you would 
not be wasting your time over 
my bureau drawers when you 
ought to be clearing out the 
bank downstairs.” 

‘Right enough,” said the 
moody Albert. <*I dare say 
I’m an amateur. By the way, 
here are your keys, which | 
have not yet returned.” 

‘¢ Again,” Horatius. re- 
sumed, taking the keys, ‘‘ you 
are equally short-sighted as a 
grocer. You give to the chil- 
dren, but you do not make the 
mothers pay.” 

‘TI can not contradict you 
there,” the other replied. 
‘¢Why, why did we drift apart ? 
Why have I been all these years 
without your counsel?” 

‘¢ Really, it seems to me,” 
said Horatius, ‘‘that you are in a frame of mind to agree to almost 
anything.” 

‘¢T am that,” said Albert. 

‘¢ Weil, then, my dear fellow,” said Horatius, placing his hand affec- 
tionately on the other’s shoulder, ‘¢let me make you an extraordinary pro- 
position. Let me surprise you in turn. I am longing fora change. I have 
grown rusty here. I need excitement, adventure. A moment ago, as | 
watched you at work, I could not but reflect upon the attractions of the 
burglar’s calling and wish that I could practice it, if only temporarily, 
simply for the sake of the sport to be found in it. 

‘¢ Now, will you not agree to change places with me for a few weeks? 
You be the cashier — the accounts are simple — I will be the burglar. I will 
engage to restore your grocery to a sound financial condition in, say two 
months; and, what is more, I will adopt such a policy as will rid you of the 
children without arousing the suspicion of the mothers. And the period will 
be one of huge enjoyment and mental repose for me. What do you say?” 
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Albert was dumbfounded. ‘Do you really propose to put a con- 
fessed burglar at a cashier’s desk?” he asked. 

‘¢ We agreed that you were only an amateur burglar,” 
ingly answered. 

‘¢It isa cinch for me. 


Horatius smil- 


But for you to take up burglary yourself —”’ 

said Albert. 

‘*Oh, as you please,” Horatius re- 
marked. <‘*I only make the sug- 
gestion from a desire for adventure. 
I had intended going off on a brief 
vacation to-morrow,” he added, re- 
flectively; ‘‘but it would be easy 
for you to explain that I had changed 
my mind. And, of course, I shall 
still have the vacation.” 

‘¢We look so much alike that 
no one would ever suspect,” said 
Albert. ‘I assure you the pro- 
posal tempts me.” 

*¢Close with it,’ said Hora- 
tius, ‘¢and I will put on my trousers 
immediately, and you shall go to 
bed. Breakfast is at eight. The 
servant’s name is Mary Jane.” 

‘¢You mean that you will put 
on my trousers?” said Albert, laugh- 
ingly. ‘Here they are!” 

With a perfectly grave face Horatius rose, and the exchange of garments 
began. Ina very few moments the burglar stood robed in the immaculate 
night gown of the cashier, and the cashier had possessed himself of the 
burglar’s clothes, dark lantern and professional implements. Then the 
two men clasped hands. 


, 





AT THE GATE. 
They stood together at the gate, 
The night was dark and chill, and sweet. 
Like voice of unrelenting fate, 
She heard the wind sweep down the street, 
And nearer still a deeper tone 
That breathed for her and her alone. 


He leaned upon the upper rail 

And, with the courage given to men, 
Slowly and firmly told his tale,— 

While the poor girl was wondering when 
Her wearied ears he ’d cease to bore — 
That tiresome man who lived next door. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 













A HONEYMOON 


IN EGYPT. 


Mk. BOSTON (under the shadow of the Sphinx and the Pyramids). 
— Dearest, why that sad, far-away look in your eyes? Does it come 
from the contemplation of this spectacle of hoary antiquity ? 

His BRIDE (confidentially ).— No, Winthrop, dear; I was just think- 


ing how good a nice hot plate of pork and beans would taste ! 


‘¢] assure -you I am very much obliged to you,” said Albert, ++ and I 
also assure you I| will not betray your trust.” 

‘*T have no fear of that,” interposed Horatius, with a slight smile. 

‘* Your action is still perfectly inexplicable to me,” Albert went on; 
‘* but let us pass that by. I only hope you will enjoy yourself. O€ course, 
it is understood that if you are — hem —tripped up, I continue on as 
cashier.” 

‘¢Oh, certainly!” 

‘¢ Farewell, then. Before you go you would n’t like to tell me what 
you propose doing with the children, would you?” 

Horatius smiled once more. ‘1 will write you a postal card,” he 
said; ‘‘and as you will need the combination of the safe, here it is.” 
He took his watch from under his pillow, together with the other valuables 
he kept there at nights, including the revolver; from the watch case he 
drew out the slip of paper containing the combination. 

‘> Good-by, Albert,” he said. 

* 
* » 

The next morning, on the arrival of the President, the cashier re- 
marked: ‘1 have decided, sir, that I will not take that vacation.” 

‘¢Dear me, Mr. Lyman,” said the President, in evident surprise ; 
‘¢you did not speak to me of desiring one. 
subject, let us count the cash and the securities. 

Half an hour later, it had been de- 
veloped that there was no cash and 
that the securities had vanished, 
and Albert was under arrest. 
Matters were now clearer to 
him. That afternoon he re- 
ceived a postal card contain- 
ing the following words: 

‘<1 shall sell toy-pistols.” 


But before we go on with the 


” 





Thomas Wharton. 


PUTTING TWO AND TWO TOGETHER. 
THE First SPEAKER. — Speaking of street-cars, I think 
panies are entirely too stuck up. You would n’t believe it; but 
—just on account of a little parcel which 
was n’t quite convenient to carry under 
one’s arm, I was politely told to 
vacate as many as twelve con- 
secutive cars — and only wanted 
to ride a dozen blocks, at that. 
THE SECOND SPEAKER. 
—Well, and you rode them, 
did n’t you? 


the com- 
yesterday 


Bos (studying Latin ).— 
Say, Uncle Dick, how 
would you translate Dir 
foemina facti? 
UNCLE DICK (cynically). 
— A woman played the 
Miss-chief. 





|N A STATE OF MIND — 
The Minor. 


< — 


DID N’T HAVE TEN DOLLARS. 


Weary RAGGLes.—What has become 
of vour fnend, Fray d Keegan ? 

Tomato Cansy.— He is doing the Rob 
inson Crusoe act 

Weary RaGGies —What is that ? 

‘Tomato Cansy.— Gone to live on the 
“ Island,” 


A FAMILY REUNION 
Marriage of a Di- 
vorced Couple. 


THe KIT KAT CLUB 
The Bootjack. 


** WONDER WHY they call ’em ‘custom tailors ?’” 
‘¢] reckon it ’s because custom doth breed a habit 
in a man.” 


REFERRING TO the turkey as a feast, a certain epicure 
— presumably an Irishman — says the first joint is the 


pe second joint. 


PATIENCE Is the lady who is lauded, but Tenacity is the 
chap who gets there. Patience holds her ears and prays, 
while Tenacity swears at his mules and whips them out of the rut. 


So COMMON '’t is for some doomed man to fall 
Lifeless beneath the electric wires that smite him, 
With ghastly humor now the papers call 
The shocking episode, ‘¢a current item.” 
John Ludlow. 








“IT’S A WISE CHILD,” ETC. 








Sp1GoTHemeER.—You pad little loafer — git 
avay fum here, or you git a pucket of vater 
shucked on you. 

Micsy.—Ah, why don’t you tell his daddy 
on him — dere he is, on der corner! 





SPIGOTHEIMER. — Ish dot your fader ?— 























— Hellup yourselfs, mein leetle frients, unt 
you tell your fader I vant to speak mit him 
on der pack door, alreaty. 





A CASE OF RELIGIOUS ENTHUSIASM. 
~ I~ ff 











ATHER. — Then, my son, you attended church this 
morning? 
Son.— Yes, Father, I did; and after this there 
’s where you ’ll find me Sunday mornings. No more 
Sunday carousing for me. 
FATHER.—I like that, my son; but how came 
you to attend that church? Hereafter you will go 
with your mother and myself, will you not, to our own church? 

Son.— Well, Father, I don’t know; probably not. You see, I never 
liked any church before. But this one was perfect — everything about it 
just perfect — sermon, music, people, everything. 

FATHER.— Indeed! I hope it did you 
good. What was the text of the ser- 
mon that so pleased you? 

Son.—Why —er —** Who” 
— er — er — well — ‘* Whatso- 
ever ’”? — er — er — well, to tell 
the truth, Father, I don’t know 
what it was; but it was about 
—er — about — well, some- 
thing about little lambs, I be- 
lieve; but, oh, it was delicious ! 

FATHER. — But can you 
not recall some part of the ser- 
mon? 

Son. — Not a word. In 
fact, 1 don’t remember that 
there was any sermon. But, oh, 
iny! (losing himself) such a 
voice! and such a figure! and 
those soft white hands! and 
those ruby lips! and_ pearly 
teeth! Oh, Paradise! I never 
was so near there before —er 
—I mean — er —I1—er en- 
joyed the singing immensely. 

FATHER.— Son, I am as- 
tonished at you, sir! Explain 
yourself, sir! Are you trifling 
with us? : 
Son.—Not at all, sir; not ; ts os 


| 
( 





at all. I sat in pew 14. She was ‘ a 


there alone, and they ushered me és 
directly to her side —oh, rapturous 
hour! I don’t know how they came 
to do it; but they did, and next Sun- 
day I shall have the same seat, if I 
have to give the usher ten dollars. 
Oh, creature most divine! Oh, sweet 
hours of prayer! 

FATHER.— My son! My son!! 


day you were a single man. 


lieve in married life. 


in’ fur a livin’, sah. 





THE BRIGHT SIDE OF IT. 


CoL. BINGLEY.— Look here, Uncle, you told me the other 


DEACON EBony.—Ya-as, sah; but I done gone an’ done it. 
Col. BINGLEY.— Why, I thought you said you did n't be- 


DEACON EBOoNyY.— No, sah; but it's a heap better 'n’ wuk- 


Son.— Oh, never mind, Father; don’t let it disturb you! The truth 
is, I didn’t see any minister; didn’t see any choir, any congregation, 
anything. All I saw was the divine creature who sat by my side; who 
shared her prayer-book and hymnal with me; who touched my hand with 
her angel fingers; who drowned me with a look from her lustrous liquid 
eyes. All I heard was the murmuring melody of her voice in prayer; the 
rapturous strains of her voice in song; and her whispers— Oh, Moses! 
Moses! Moses! when she turned her beaming seraphic face on mine, and 
asked me to be sure to be there next Sunday. Yes, dear, I’ll be there! 
Oh, I’ll be there! Um-m-m-my! That’s how it is, Father, straight. 
No more Sunday side-door business for me — you bet your life. I’m re- 
formed, I am; reformed! W. A. A. 


~ VERY OFTEN the man who braces 
up from a bender, finds him- 
self in straightened circum- 
stances. 


SHEET MUSIC — Snores. 


|F A MAN should be surprised 

at nothing in New York 

City, it will be a long time be- 
fore the surprise takes place. 


A LOST FRIENDSHIP can not 
be regained by advertising. 





WHEN WE talk of the bene- 

factors of society, who- 

ever dreams of speaking of that 

unknown genius who first pre- 
pared food with fire? 


A RECEIVING ‘TELLER —A 
phonograph. 


ROBINSON CRUSOE was the most 
good-natured man who ever 
lived. Although he dwelt in soli- 
tude, his simple and artless jour- 
nal shows that he never yearned for 
a companion to fight with. 


THE TURNED-DOWN col- 

lar may be unfash- 
ionable; but, as they 
are at present construct- 
ed, a man would make 
a monstrous guy of him- 
self if he wore one turn- 
ed up. 

















PUCK. 
McFAGIN’S FLAT. 


E B’YS, it’s not often ye ’il hear me complainin’, 
And it’s sorry I am that me story is thrue; 
, Fer iv’ry man knows it’s not dacent nor manly 
To go back on a fri’nd that has stud up fer you. 
But I ’ll git satisfaction before 1’m much older, 
Ye may gamble yer life, or me name is n’t Pat. 
Fer I can not be aisy, I’m almost turned crazy 
=. By the airs of McFagin, that lives in the flat. 


When we both were at home in the town-land togither, 
In the very same spot where his wife was dragged up, 
Sure the fact was well known that my people had plinty, 






While McFagin just worked for the bit an’ the sup. 
With a goat at the dure and a pig in the 
a corner, 
“Ee? With a rusty dudheen stickin’ out of his 
\ : hat — F 
\ ; If he shaped himself here as I’ve seen him in 
a\ Ireland, 


Faith, he ’d frighten the people that lives in the flat. 


In the gutters up in Harlem we paddled and waded 
Through water and mud, like a pair av ould snipes, 

Till the Aldherman’s brother — for some cause or other — 
App’inted McFagin upon the big pipes. : 

Ah, the lugs he put on — ye would scarcely believe it ! — 
In liss than a fortnight we had a big spat. 

But with all his loud boastin’, his rantin’ an’ toastin’, 
I niver wance dhramed that he ’d move to a flat! 


a Now he wears a b’iled shirt an’ a choke-away collar ; 
His son keeps his feet brushed, an’ runs a moustache, 
With a step like an ape he slides out iv’ry evenin’, 
An’ he’s known to the gairls as a half-witted mash. 
The fat daughther Jane has set up for a beauty, — 
She ’s as broad as a toad, an’ as blind as a bat, — 
When at church she meets people, she looks at the steeple — 
She ’s gone up so high since she’s lived in a flat. 





Well, they ’ll stay where they are for a little 
while longer. 
Then they ’ll move from the place with their 
iligant clan ; 
For their heeler, Big Casey, is knocked out in 
flindhers — 
Sure I knew he’d be beaten as sure as he ran. 
But the man that we backed, he was nobly 
ilicted, — 
That meself did the business, he gives in to 
that, — 
On the first of the month whin me sons gits 
app’inted, 
Faith! there ’s somebody else ’Il move into 
the flat ! 


Geo. E. Devyr. 





a 












ne 
— 
-_-—a 
— 

— 


r 


iu 























THE LOBBYIST AND THE SENATOR. 
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LIKED A MARGIN. 


OLD LAby (excited/y).— When is the train to New York due? 

TICKET AGENT.— In two hours and forty minutes. 

OLD LADY (with a sigh of relief). 
too late. 


I am so glad I am not 


TOO EASY FOR HIM. 
JOHN GOODBLOOD. Are you going to the 
Patriarchs’ Ball? 
CHARLIE KERWINK. — | n’t 
tickets yet; but I’m going just the same. 
tickets for the horse-show and the foot-ball game, 
after they were all sold out; and you can bet I’m 
not going to get left, this time, cither. 


have got my 


I got 





A LARGE OPEN FIRE-PLACE — Sheol. 


|v Is the Englishman who gets the most bene- 
fit from the song, ‘‘Never Judge a Man irom 
his Clothes.” 




















VIT. 








J.Ottmann Lith. 


O. PUCK BUILDING. N.Y. 





ANOTHER OF «“PUCK’S” PROPHECIES. 


HE.WILL Drop HIS MANTLE ON THE SHOULDERS OF HARRISON. 
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PUCK. 











PHILOMENE. ° 


THEY SAY you are a flirt, 
Philomene ; 
That you ’re pretty, though so curt, 


” 


That at “crushing” you ’re expert, 
That your merry eyes can hurt, 


Philomene. 


Let that be as it may, 
Philomene; 

I shall pass your guns to-day. 

Will you condescend to slay 

One more fool who comes your way, 
Philomene? 

%* + # * * * 
To think it should’ be so, 


Philomene ; 





That the blind god’s wanton bow, 


h After all, should lay you low. 


Now, you ’re heart is mine, I know, 


Philomene. 
R. Gilbert Welsh. 


A WINNING SADNESS. 

JESSIE.— What a pretty face Kitty has! but a little sorrowful, don’t 
you think? 

Nep.—Yes; that sad expression is her strong hold. No man ever 
sees it without feeling a fierce desire to spend the rest of his life in making 
her happy. 

NOT TO BE SNEEZED AT. 
‘Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 
‘‘T am going to sneeze, kind sir,” she said. 
‘“«Whom are you sneezing at, my pretty maid?” 
«I’m going to sneeze -—— a-chew /—” she said. 


Mt. 2: 





A COY . ACKNOWLEDGEMENT. 
WALKER FLOHR.— Is anybody waiting upon you, Miss ? 
PsYCHE WAYBACK (dlushing). —Yes, sir; Jake Skinner 

is my steady company. 
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FOpper— 
W.C. Gibson 


AN EIGHTEEN -KARAT GENTLEMAN. 


MRS. IpSTEIN.— Vot for are you bowing and scraping 
to dot man? —is he a friend ohf yours ? 

Mr. IPSTEIN. — No, dot is Mr. Soaker; he has been 
dree monts by dot Keeley Cure, und his system is chock full 
ohf gold. 


REMINDED OF HOME. 
«¢ And now,” said the Gotham host, as he rose from the dining-table ; 
‘¢ will you step into the drawing-room, and join the ladies?” 
‘¢ With pleasure,” responded the guest from New Orleans; ‘I always 
attend the drawings with great regularity.” 


EXTREMELY DISTANT. 
BLEECKER.— The Philadelphia Biddles are distant relatives of yours, 
I believe. 
BIDDLE (of Schoharie). — Yes; 
acknowledge the relationship. 


very distant. They won’t even 


SAW IT IN A MOMENT. 
‘¢Tell me what you read, and 1|’Ill tell you what you are,” said the 
Philosopher. ’ 
‘¢ Well,” said the Boston girl, ‘«I read Ibsen, with pleasure.” 
‘‘ Then,” said the Philosopher, ‘‘ you are a curiosity.” 


SURPRISING HIM. 

BONDER.— Don’t see you on ’Change, now- / 
adays. 

WIPEDOUT.—No; I’ve 
left you fellows, and gone 
into an honest business. 

BONDER. — Great 
Scott! I did n’t know 
there was any. 


CLUB GOSSIP. 

‘¢Have you heard of 
Howell Gibbon’s latest 
infatuation?” 

‘©No; what is it?” 

‘sHe has become ad- 
dicted to the chrysanthe- 
mum habit.” 








Tommy (/oguitur).—Things are com- 


“ Quarry,” NOT QUANTITY 
ing my way at last. 


— The Fourundred. 


WINTER HATH its openings as well as Spring. The small boy who 
ventures on thin ice may be as effectually swamped as the husband 
who has invested in an Easter bonnet for his wife. 


‘¢ LANGUAGE FAILS ME!” remarked the Professor of French who was 
out of a job. 


CHARITY MAY begin at home, but it is wiser for subscription-seekers 
to call at a business man’s office. 




















BEGGING THE QUESTION. 


Mrs. BROWN-JONES —1 Socicty Leader. 
Mr. JONES — Her Husband. 
RS. BROWN-JONES.— My dear! 
lays down paper.) 1 want to give a german. 

Give him what? 

Mrs. BROWN-JONES. — Do you not know 





MR. JONES. 





what @ german is? 

Mr. JONES.—I 

supposed you re- 

ferred to a native 

of Germany; but 

I perceive by your 

tone that Society has 

to do with it. Now, why 

not give an English? You are such an 
Anglo — 

Mrs. BROWN-JONES.—I beg of you 
not to be foolish, if you can help it. A 
german is a cotillon, and a cotillon is a 
dance. 

MR. JONES,— Really, you must pardon 
my ignorance; but I thought, relatively 
speaking, that an English would be several 
degrees higher in the social scale. 

Mrs. BROWN-JONES (iguor- 


(MR. JONES yawus and 


PUCK. 


pins in the coats. 


we 
+ 
we 


Mr. JONES (starting ).—But, my sweet wife, men never wear scarf- 
Now, if you want something on that order, what 


do you say to a dozen neckties. You have always admired my taste 


in that line. 


Mrs. BROWN-JONES.—I see no fun in it at all. 


remarks. 


THE BOY’S REVENGE; 


OR, 


THE MILL THAT MORE THAN GROUND 














Mr. JONES.— Then why do you have it? 
Mrs. BROWN-JONES.— Have what? I was referring to your singular 


Mr. JONES.—So you used the singular form —I thought by « it” 


you meant the german. 

Mrs. BROWN-JONES.— Have you any 
suggestions to offer? 

Mr. JONES.—Why not see Bob Van 
Der Void — he can help you out, 

Mrs. BROWN - JONES. — I’ve_ been 
thinking of him all the time —he ’s just 
the one! 

MR. JONES (slowly). — Then — why 
— in the name — of — mud — did you ask 
me for any suggestions? 

Mrs. BROWN - JONES. — I — I — did 
n’t. I merely said I wanted to give a 
german, and that we had to buy some 
favors for the men. 

Mr. JONES (smiling broadly ).—Oh, | 
begin to see! If you had said dzy at first, I 

would have understood. So it’s 
a check, eh? 





ing his last remark ).—\ am only 
going to have young people; and 
I want to think of something for 
the men’s favors. 

Mr. JONES.—What are they ? 

Mrs. BROWN - JONES.— Oh, 
what the girls give to the men 
when they ask them to dance! 
Now, what would you suggest? 

Mr. JONES.—I hardly like 
to interfere. Let the girls give 
what they want. It would take the 
present of a steam yacht to make 
me dance. 

MRS. BROWN-JONES (severe- 
/y).—We must supply the presents, 

Mr. JONES (after a prolonged 
whistle ).—That’s different —my 
purse is limited, and — 

MRS. BROWN-JONES (calmly, 
continuing ).—We want something 
appropriate for the men to hang 
on their coats. 

MR. JONES (confidently ). — 
Well, buttons are the most — 

Mrs. BROWN-JONES,—Some- 





































thing nice — like scarf-pins or — 


MRS. BROWN-JONES (gveatly 
relieved ).— Y-Y-Yes! 
Flavel Scott Mines, 


ANOTHER POINT OF 
VIEW. 

Miss ATHENIA HUBBS (ée- 
Sore the Venus of Milo).—What 
symmetry! What beauty! What 
an ideal of loveliness ! 

Miss Bacon (Chicago). — 
And how sad to think that she 
should have to be a Dago! 


HARD LUCK. 
1 called upon my lady love 
Against her stern behest: 
So she just pressed the button — 
The footman did the rest. 





THE BANK-WRECKER may be 
bailed out; but the bank itself 








goes down in the deep sea of distress, 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & co. 


.» 236 State Stre 
SA in NE RANCHRCS. 3G Stee on Club Bd’. 

















A FILIAL HUSBAND. 


” 


‘¢You ought to know,” growled Mrs. Biffcum 
to her lazy husband, ‘‘that muscular inactivity is 
the parent of more ill health than any other | 


| cause whatever.” 







‘¢I do know it,” he responded without ae 

‘¢ Then why don’t you do differently ?”’ 

‘¢ Because, my dear, I believe in showing the 
proper respect to a parent, under all circum- 
stances.” —Detroit Free Press. 





ANSAS TY, mo. be 1123 Main Street. so i Ott OO oD 
es Z> 
=e THE TRITON 
bie = IMSZ Brand of 
Glabs and | PLAYING CARDSAR; 
aay ["SOUEEZERS”| 
and and have 
AVS. perfect slip, 
= superb 


Sample Pack 
mailed on receipt 
_of 25 Cents. 


















finish. 
FOR 
PRICE 
AND 
QUALITY 
UNEQUALLED. 





Be sure yousee the word 
a on box and 
rapper of each pack. 
Ask for TRITONS, they 
are double enameled. 











ALL DEALERS. 








BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Mede from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 


Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., are the 
finest wine cellars in this city. They enable us to carry sufficient 
stock to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles. 
The best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 
and all parts of this country. 


A, WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. 


I have submitted A. Werner & Co.'s Extra Dry to a chemical 
analysis, end find it free from any impurities whatever 
Sore cordially recommend it as a pure and orn * American 
wine. A, OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D, LLL 

Professor of Chemistry and Physics, ¢ vllege City of New York. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3. satin a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER , Gont tioner 
State St., Chica ago. 


- DETECTIVES | 


Wanted in every county to act in the Secret Service under 
instructions from Capt. raunan, ex-Chief Detectives of Cin- 
einnati. Expertence not necessary. Established 11 years. Partic- 
ulars free. Address Grannan Detective Bureau Co. 44 Ar- 
eade, Cincinnati, O. The methods and operationsefthis Bureau 
faves and found lawtul by United States Government. 
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The Back-Numbers of PuCK’s LIBRARY are never “ out of print.” 
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Way IT Is ‘ OFF.” 
SHE sent him off to match a shade, 
I'll do it, dear,” he said; 

A color like the sea-shell’s pink — 

He brought her Turkey red! 
And that is why, Dame Rumor says, 

The two were never wed. 

— Frank H, Stauffer, in Kate Field's Washington, 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, 


The well-known publication, eS Indicateur, of Panis, Says: 

‘France, until the present time, has always held the first 
rank in the production of this article (cocoa and chocolate), 
but it seems generally admitted by the most competent 
judges that this year Walter Baker & Co., of Boston, have 
taken precedence over all other manufacturers in this line 
of goods.” 


RED HAND * ac * 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS _IN ENGLAND 








HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 
New York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. i ZELL, Agent. 





You don’t want comfort. If you 
don’t wish $e look well dressed. 
if you don’t want the best, then 

u don’t want the Lace Back 

uspender. Your dealer has it if 
heis alive. Ifheisn’t he shouldn't 
be your dealer. We will mail a 
pair on receipt of $1.00. None 
— without tt the stamp as 
abo 

Lace Back St Susp der Co., 

57 Prince StreetN. ¥. ¥. 


$1500 a Year Samaieed 


selling PANTS to Order, $3 and upwards; 
SUITS to Order, $15 and upwards; 
OVERCOATS to Order, $12 and up- 
wards. We want a local Agent in every County 
of the U.S. Write for terms. If in need of clothing 
write for samples and rules for self-measurement 
to the Originators of High Grade Goods at —_ 
Grade Prices. Address Hunter aay © 

Cincinnati,O. L argest Tailoring Firm in th ne U - 
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Have you 
writen 











Extract « BEEF. 


j 


ALL COOD COOKS 


THE YEAR ROUND. 


nd to ARMOUR «& CO., Chicago, for Cook Book show- 
at use of Armour’s Extract in Soups and Bauces. Mailed free. 








PENNSYLVANIA 


TOURS! 


CALIFORNIA 
and MEXICO, 


Leaving the EAST for “CALIFORNIA JANUARY 13th, 
FEBRUARY 24th, MARCH 24th, APRIL 20th, 
and MEXICO FEBRUARY 10th, 1892. 


FORMING TRIPS OF VARIABLE DURATION. 
Most Superbly Appointed TOURS ever offered. 


EXCURSION TICKET with Return Limits 


adjustable to the 

wishes of tourists 

including ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES, will 
be sold at the most liberal rates. 


For Itineraries, Reservations of Space. and 
all information apply to vous t Agent, 
Penns gage ol Rai oad, 849 Broadway, 


pow ,. ae oF 233 South Fourth Street, 

ade a. 

Chas. p la h, P R. J. Wood. 350* 
Gen ager. General Passenger Agent. 





The loss of flesh is a trifle. 
You think you need not 
mind it. 

But, if you go on losing 
for some time or lose a good 
deal in a short time, you are 
running down. Is that a 
trifle? 

Get back to your healthy 


weight and generally you get 
back to health. 


A book on CAREFUL LIV- 
ING will tell you what it is to 
get there, and when Scott's 
Emulsion of cod-liver oil is 
useful. Free. 


Scott & Bowne, Chemists, 132South sth Avenue, 
New York. 

Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 
oil—all druggists everywhere do. $1, 


a7 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

«By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selec ted Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delic ately- flavored bev erage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 

a fatal shaf by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
pe a properly nourished frame,””— Ciz7l Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boil ng water or milk. Sold only in half. 


| pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. si9° 





- THE snare of a drum is not dangerous. It is 
the snare of the wily drummer that you want to 
look out for.— Boston Post. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker and Broker, tons crouurt mcr yor 


























AD COMPLEXIONS, WITH PiMPLY, BLOTCHY, 
oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with chaps, painful finger 
ends and shapeless nails, and simple Baby Humors prevented and 
cured by Cuticura Soap. A marvellous beautifier of world-wide 


celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Purifying Soap, | 


unequalled for the Toilet and without a rival for the Nursery. 
Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, exquisitely perfumed, 
Cuticura Soap produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest 


hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of the pores, the | 


cause of pimples, blackheads, and most complexional disfigura- 
tions, while it admits of no comparison with the best of other skin 
soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive of 
toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the combined sales of 
all other sKin soaps. 

Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 

Address PotTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Pro- 
prietors, Boston, Mass. 


: Aching sides and back, weak kidneys, and rheumatism 





relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuricurA ANTI- 
Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 





Daily tests in card playing countries throughout the world confirm the 
excellence of the “ United States” Cards. Of the many brands issued at 
our factories the following are adapted especially to Club Games and 


Card Parties: 


Capitol. Sportsman's. 
Army and Navy. Treasury. 


Insist upon having them from your dealer. 


THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 
The Russell & Morgan Factories, Cincinnati, O. 


“The Card Players’ Companion,’ showing how games are played, and 
giving prices of 40 brands — 400 kinds — of playing cards, will be sent to any 
one who will mention where this advertisement was seen and enclose a 


two-cent stamp. 
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BARGAINS FOR SCHOLARS 


| j ° 
A qveer little man kept an alphabet shop, [t Is now 1 89 2. 
And out from his counter, hippity hop, 6 . 
He danced until he was ready to drop, A Presidential year. 
Singing and shouting with never a stop: 
With bright silver doliecs, Oh, dear! We shall have 
Or if you ‘ve not any i 6 
Then come with a penny, to read lots about politics 
I have bumble Bs » . 
during 92. 

The cries of Tariff Reform 
and Protection will fill the 
air—make the welkin ring. 

Where can we go to es- 


And marrowfat Ps, 
cape the din?? 


Some Chinese Qs 
* * * 


And Japanese Ts, 
A flock of Js 
And lots of Es, 
And perfectly beautiful dark-blue Cs; 
This is the place to buy your knowledge, 
At cheaper rates than are given at college! "’ 
Then he'd draw a long breath and spin like a top, 
This queer little man in an alphabet-shop. —Azna 
M. Pratt, in January St. Nicholas. 
There are no politics~ in 
‘*Puck’s Library,” only fun, 
nothing but fun.  Thirty- 
two pages of it every month 
— illustrated, too! 
| , One dollar and _ twenty 
a 6 ~ ° : - ° : ‘ 
= Sy Sof . cents will pay for it for a 
a year, 

Let us send you a list of 

issues published to date. 
If ‘*Puck’s Library” is not 
enough, add ‘‘Pickings from 





AN EASY SORT OF A PLACE. 
SMITH.— Like your new position? 
BROWN.— Regular snap! 

SMITH.— What are you doing? 
BROwN.— Sorting rubber bands. 
—Kate Field’s Washington. 



















Cabinet. 
Congress. 

















CHAPPING, 
Chafing, 
DANDRUFF, 
Itching, 


Speedily Relieved by 


ACKER’S 
TAR Soap. 


D. L. DOWD’S HEALTH EXERCISER. 


For Brain-Workers and Sedentary People; Gentle- 
men, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. A 
complete gymnasium. Takes up but 6 in. square 
floor-room; new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
cheap. Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 
clergymen, editors, and others now using tt. Send 
for iustrated circular, 40 engravings; no charge. 





ture, 9 East 14th Street, New York. 386 





well on small investments. MAGIC LANTERNS, 
STEREOPTICONS and VIEWS ofall grades and 
prices, for Public Exhibition and Home Amusement. 
Send for 220 page Catalogue Sree. 
296 MCALLISTER, Mic. Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York 










Se Ss BITTERS. 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial es ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints, 

FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 









Prof. D. L. Dowd, Scientific, Physical and Vocal Cul- 





SSK S SS SAIN 
Guaranteed to contain vo rosin, or any injurious 
substances. Delicacy of Perfume unexcelled., Sole 
U.S. Agents, 


| A Goop-LooKING Lass. 
‘¢] must pause and reflect,” she said in re- 
| sponse to the gentleman’s marriage proposal. 


“Ah, my dear Miss Marie,” he said with | MULHENS & KROPFF, New York os 


“Daylight” Kodaks. + 








We have just perfected a ‘new Kodak which can 
© be loaded and emptied in daylight. 
& 


Other important improvements have been also embodied in the ‘ Daylight” 
Kodaks. Prices $8.50, $15.00 and $25.00. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


” ES 


Liebig Company’s— 
—Eutract of Beef, 


This great improvement obviates the use of a dark-room 


which is required to change the load in any other camera. 


Sena for circulars. 


beautiful courtesy; ‘‘one so bright as you does 
not need to pause in order to reflect.” 
He got her, of course. —Detroit Free Press. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


BEST 
| STEEL PENS oee 
| GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, ‘aoe purest BEEF TEA _cueaest 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, = | INVALUABLE 


in the Kitchen for Soups, Sauces, 
and Made Dishes. 











THE MOST 
POPULAR 
SONG 





} 


Tobacco is a luxury—a quieting, 
restful friend to mankind. 
The 
sweeter 
In 
TIFF 
of smoking tobaccos. 
J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia, 


better the quality, the 


and milder the smoke. 
all 


PLUG CUT 


these good qualities MAS- 


stands at the head 


Pears 
Soap 


smooth 





Whoever wants soft hands, hands, 
white hands, or a clear complexion, he and she 
can have both; that is, if the skin is naturally 
transparent; unless occupation prevents. 

The color you want to avoid comes probably 
neither of nature or work, but of habit. 

Either you do not wash effectually, or you 
wash too effectually; you do not get the skin 
open and clean, or you hurt it. 

Remedy. — Use Pears’ Soap; no matter how 


much; but a little is enough if you use it often. 


All soris of stores sell it, especially druggists ; 
all sorts of people use it. 








. 

A SAMPLE CAKE of soap and 128 page Book on Derma- | 
tology and Beauty, Illustrated; on Skin, Scalp, Nervous and 
Blood Diseases and their treatment, sent sealed on receipt of 
10¢.3 also Disfigurements like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, India 
Ink and Powder Marks, Scars, Pitting:, Redness of Nose, Super- 
fluous Hair, Pimples, etc., removed Also Facial Development. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42d Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Mention “ Puck.” 


“HALF-TRUE TALES” c. 1° 


C. H. Augur 
In Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 
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JUDGE WAXEM’s POLITICAL PROVERBS. 

.\ MAN that can vote and wont vote, wouldent 
lite for his country unless he had to. 

MONEY is a power in politicks, but thar would 
be politicks if thar wasent any money. 

I RECKON thar would be more morrels in poli- 
ticks ef thar was more demand for them. 

POLITICKLE wimmen aint good fer mutch else. 


| — Detroit Free Press. 













Beware of Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 

OF 









FIVE GREAT LIMITED TRAINS. 

Via New York Central every day in the year, presenting | 

the fastest, most complete and luxurious service ever offered 
to the West and South-West. 7 


A PLEASANT MISUNDERSTANDING. 


‘¢ This mince-pie is delicious,” said Cadley to | 


Mrs. Noorich. ‘‘ Have you the receipt for it?” 

‘¢ Sir?’ said the lady, indignantly. ‘* Receipt? 
No, sir, I have not, because I have not yet re- 
ceived the bill.” —Harfer's Bazar. 


BAGLEY.— Uncle Pete, you seem to be very 
chicken-hearted of late. 

UNCLE PErE.— Yes, honey; [ allus gits dat 
way “long ’bout de holidays. — 7he Conglomerate. 


FIRST-CLASS laundress to do fine washing, 
ladies and gentlemen, with collars and cuffs in- 
cluded, at home or by the day; first-class refer- 
ences. East—Street. (Ring bell four times. 
—New Vork Herald. 





WE must get out quick,” said Bloobumper, 
when some one in the theatre yelled << Fire!” 

«¢ Very well,” replied Mrs. Bloobumper, rising ; 
««T’ll be down in five minutes.” — Harper's 
Bazar. 


Sound advice. If you have a bad cold, invest 25 
cents in Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. _ ‘ 

Salvation Oil, the great pain-eradicator, is a first- 
class liniment. Keep it handy. 25 cents. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria 


Ladies prefer the compartment car on the New York 
Central's Chicago Limited. Absolute privacy and every 
convenience. 


GOLDEN CROSS HOTEL, 
LONDON, ENGLAND, 

bo areal Charing Cross Station. Main Station for Continent- 

al Trains. American clients, before leaving the States, are 





GOLDEN Cross HoreL, London, Eng. Prop.—R. SINCLAIR. 


BROCK « ENTERPRISE, 
HOUSE. « FLORIDA. 


This famous hotel has opened for the season, December 15th, 1891. A 





respectfully requested to cable or write for Apartments to | 
pe y 1 1 


truly tropical spot, celebrated for its natural beauty and excellent hunting 


and fishing. 
South. Gas, bells, baths, orchestra, telegraph, artesian well, mineral 
springs. Service, attendance and cuisine of the highest order. Send for 
terms and circular. Fr. M. ROGERS, Proprietor. 

373 Formerly with Park Avenue Hotel, New York. 








INSTANT RELIEF. Cure in 15 days. 


Never returns. No purge. No Salve. No 
suppository. REMEDY MAILED FREE. Address, 
J. H. REEVES, Box 3290, New York City, N. Y. 





PILES 
RUNKENNES®O 


leleleo)-3,7-\-18F 


In aii the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 
clfie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, 
without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary. IT NEVER FAILS. 


45-page book of Pas free. Address in confidence, 
DEN SPECIFIC CO., 185 Race St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 





GOL 





One of the most comfortable and homelike hotels in the | 





Tan Paes PATED Wie DES FON POPS ASP OPS) & WIRTH EXX0IDES NEW YORK E3 LEIPZIG Germany FRONTUTIN) 





KRAOON 
Nes 


roltétsoaP 


NO OTHER 
LEAVES A DELICATE AND LASTING ODOR. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if unable 
to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and 
receive a cake by return mail. 


JAMES S. KIRK & CO.., 


SPECI —Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Societ; 
Waltz) sent EE to anyone sending us three wrappers > 
thandon Bells Soap. 


IT’S WONDERFUL! 
‘“‘The New Treatment’ for Ca- 

tarrh, by petroleum. Send stamp for 30 

page pamphlet, free. Agents wanted. 


HEALTH SUPPLIES CO.,710 BROADWAY,N.Y 
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“WORTH A CUINEA A BOX,” 





UT Tea 





CT em 
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ae 
ie 
Ad 
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 BILIOUS «NERVOUS 


DISORDERS, 


SUCH AS 
Sick Headache, Weak Stomach, 
Impaired Digestion, Constipation, 
Disordered Liver, etc. 


= 86 Of all Druggists. N. Y. Depot, 365 Canal St. 
BS 





CURR Ree. 
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PRICES 

$4to$8 <a 
EACH, 4 NORTON 

ACCORDING Pp Enea 
TO SIZE. 





FOR SALE BY 
NORTON DOOR CHECK & SPRING CO., 


505 Sears Building, Boston, Mass. ~S 
AGENTS WANTED. 


Closes Doors without Slam- 
ming or Breaking of Glass. 


| 
| 


He married a clairvoyant, I believe ? = 
‘Yes. It was a case of love at second sight.” 
— Detroit Free Press. 
OUR 
Evening Dress Suits 


hive their distinguishing 
features. “ Perfect as to 
Style,” ‘First-class as to 
Workmanship,” and“ Vod- 
‘ll erate in Price.” Theyare 
ex made from Twilled Wor- 
]\< sted or the Conventional 
i Broadcloth, satin - lined 
through —to your measure, 


From $30.00 up. 


‘ 


« 






77% Broadway, - 745 & 147 
Cor. oth St., Bowery, 
New York. 2 Goalore New York. 
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‘VAN HOUTEN'S 
Cocoa 


3 “Best & Goes Farthest.” 


‘© Cap’en Cuttle 
Knows agood thing, 
¢ ¢ Ltell ye; and when 

> He hails a better 
Drink than Van$ 
ZZOuTEN’s Cocoa 
He ll make a note 
Qnit.” 


f 
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CAP’EN CUTTLE. 


PERFECTLY PURE. 
VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 


> increases by 50 PER CENT. the solubility of the 
flesh-forming elements, making of the cocoa 
> bean an easily digested, delicious, nourish- 
s ing and stimulating drink, readily assimilated ¢ 
even by the most delica’ 
Ask your grocer for Vax HOovUTEN’s and take 
} no substitute. weit not obtainable Ky 
P25cts. to either VAN HOUTEN & 
} Reade Street, New York, or45 Wabash p ted am 
to a0 ot and acan, containing enough for 35% 
cups wili be mail Me this 
vublicat nN. pared only by the inventors 
AN HOUTEN & Zoon, Weesp, Holland. 


3The Standard Cocoa of the World. 


wv 23,8 
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We clean or dye 


OLD CLOTHES MADE —W, Sorat 


shade or fabric. a. ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. e@ pay expressage both 
ways to any be in the U.S. McCEWEN’s STEAM Dee WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. @@ Mention PucK. 


a HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 
Be mee. 31, 38, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. 





New York, 


MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CICAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 383 


8s® i] Ne on small investments. Investment Share Certificates 
o sold on Installments, The Prune lands of Oregon are 

attracting the attention of Fruit raisers all over the United States. Crops 

AND BANKS NEVER FAIL IN OREGON. Send for our new prospectus. 

THE Farm Trust & LOAN JoURNAL Co., Portland, Oregon. 
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SMOOTHER THAN GOLD, MORE -DURABLE THAN PURE STEEL. 








, [TADELLA 


ALLOYED-ZINK 





TRADE MARK 


Samples free at the stationers, or we will send twelve styles for ten cents. 


TADELLA PEN CO., ST. PAUL, MINN. 


_ E'S RUNEASY 


ufacture. Hollow tires 


391 





SYLP CYCLE 


be penne of Lode = 
good ; spring firemen bellor 
andiSBEST ; no need now toridespring- 
less cyclesor depend on tires 
> alone for comfort.Sylph 8 part 
S pring ng Srame destroysvibrat’n. 

bt Ken aon OpeleOe Cata. free 
., 66 GSt., eoria, Ill. 










FULL BEARD AND AIR, 21 DAYS, ANYBO 

Dyke's Elixir This outs 25. ay vine Bite Peake 

Bear, Mustache, Full Beard ‘erfume, Hair C: 

and Hair fo 21 Days. Com- — Making Gaia ine Pocket 

plete Remedy by mail, “mgareo cong “MF etens “sour 6, 

Gerure in or metal Sti 

cases, ready to use, 9 cts. Smith | Med. oa pind Tis. 357" 








If the old saying that ‘‘a man a J be known by the 
company he keeps, " is true, it is equally true that a busi- 
ness man’s capacity and reliability may be at once summed 
up by reference to the clients in whose interest he is wont 
to labor. Before an investor begins to look for a competent 
person in whose hands he may with confidence entrust his 
affairs, he naturally goes to no inconsiderable trouble to 
discover the man's conservatism and honor. That the 
clientele of Mr. Lewis G. Tewksbury, Banker and Broker, 
includes business men and able investors, attests the fact 
that his reputation for conservative and reliable business 
methods is appreciated by the community at large, as well 
as by his associates in financial circles. Mr. Tewksbury's 
offices are at No. 50 Broadway and Nos. 41 & 43 New 
Street, this city, and although he has not yet been es- 
tablished ten years, his position among the representa- 
tive bankers of New York is a prominent one. His 
thorough training in finance, wide experience, almost 
exaggerated conservatism and perfect facilities make his 
services invaluable to investors, and enable him to carry 
on business for the speculative public as well, to their entire 
satisfaction. He has exclusive wires to Boston, Chicago, 
Providence and Washington, and has probably as large a 
wire connection through the country as any one in the 
business, as he makes a specialty of out of town orders, 
and caters particularly to such investors and speculators 
as have not the facilities that large towns furnish for mak- 
ing quick turns or substantial investments. Those having 
business in his line, will find it to their interest to place it 
in the hands of Mr. Tewksbury. 





;Sylphcombinesboth | 








| hand School, 816 Broadway, New York. Mention this paper. 





DEFINITE D1RECTIONS. 

«¢ About how far is to Gourdville?”’ asked the 
stranger of a lank North Carolinian, who sat on 
the verandah holding up the front side of his 
house. 

‘«¢ Twicet as fur as yo’ kin holler an’ as fur as 
yo’ kin see beyond thet:” 

‘But I’m consamptive and can’t ‘holler’ at 
all,” urged thé traveler. ‘*How am I to tell 
anything from such a direction as that?” 

‘‘Two hoots an’ a look, I reck’n,” was the 
laconic reply. 

‘¢ Well, how far is that?” queried the stranger 
impatiently. 

«¢ Better look twicet an’ not holler at all,” was 
the answer. ‘‘Gourdville ain’t wuth hollerin’ 
about nohow.”— Boston Post. 


REAL RURAL LOCALETTES. 
We neglected to report last week that Harry 
Gray was the proud father of two sons, one weigh- 














Angostura Bitters, the world oe South American appe- 
tizer, cures dyspepsia, &c. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, sole 
manufacturers. At all druggists. 





va South-Western Limited,"’ via New York Central. Best 
and fastest train for Cincinnati, Indianapolis and St. Louis. 
No extra fare. 


THE BEST 


COUCH-CURE 


and anodyne 
expectorant, 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


soothes the 

inflamed membrane 

and induces sleep. 
Prompt to Act 


sure to cure. 


374 





PROSPECTIVE BUYER.—Seems to me you ask 
an exorbitant price for that house. 
WOULD-BE SELLER.—Yes; but then you see 








| it’s hand-painted.— 7he Conglomerate. 
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ideas; highest grade. 


Victor 
Bicycles 


Are far ahead of all previous efforts. 
Victors lead the world. 


can have a catalog for the asking. 





FOR 1892 


New styles, new 
You 








OVERMAN WHEEL CoO., 
BOSTON, WASHINGTON, DENVER, 
SAN FRANCISCO. 







A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 
SPECIAL AGENTS, 
CHICAGO, NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA. 
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ing 6 1-2 pounds and the other 6 3-4 pounds. 
We understand that they are very active little 
fellows. 

H. R. Tuell was obliged to kill a cow last 
week which he thought very much of. 





Take the elegant North Shore Limited of the New York 
Central for Detroit and Chicago. 





Reason? BEECHAM'S PILLs act like magic. 


Every PUCK reader should write with 


ESTERBROOK" PENS 


“THE PRETTY TYPEWRITER,” 








to Short- 
347 


Send stamp for picture, 





Miss Edith Berry, who teaches school on Sum- 
ner Hill, is having trouble with her head.— 
Oxford County (Me. ‘dua Democrat. 











~~, “Oh! that bothersome ohave.” 


TORREY 


The Torrey Razors are caged from the finest steel. 
teste 

Beay Razorsold undera GUARANTEE to Give Satisfaction. If not to 

_/| be had of your dealer, send for Catalogue—tells how to sharpen a Razor. 

J.R. TORREY RAZOR Co., P.O. Box 753 N. Worcester, Mass. 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
W. BAKER & COS 


Breakfast Cocoa 


from which the excess of oil 
has been removed, 
Is absolutely pure and 
it is soluble. 


= 
No Chemicals 
are used in its preparation. It 
has more than three times the 
strength of Cocoa mixed with 
Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one 
centa cup. Itis delicious, nour- 
ishing, strengthening, EAsILy 
DIGESTED, aud admirably adapted for invalids 
as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER &CO.,Dorchester,Mass, °” 












Why torture yourself? 
will conquer the hardest 
RAZ‘ and make shaving A LUXURY, 


STROPS are guaranteed to set a 


finer edge to a dull razor, or surgical instru- 
ment, than any other —- in the world, 
Each blade is carefully 


before it leaves the factory. 


3g0*" 








Investment vs. Speculation. 


“Dividend Paying Investmen 


It will | pay you if you have : any money to invest, either 
large or small sums, to send for pamphlet ‘‘ Investment 
vs. Speculation."’ Free to any one mentioning this paper. 


TAYLOR & RATHVON, Boston, New York or Denver. 











1.) Pror. Fosste.— Ladies and gentlemen, I take pride in ¢ were i sch 
goctenting to your notice Master Tommy Brainfield, who has won 2.)—I can see the proud and happy faces of his parents, and 3-)— There were larger and older boys in the school, 
rst prize, having competed with no less than one hundred and I can only guess what a moment of joy this must be to them — but Master Tommy’s superior capacity for learning sent 
sixty-three scholars — him rapidly to the front — 








i ; .)— Who & but that the le here assembled 
4.)—I predict a proud and glorious future for this young - R doar woth 4 tome Fares Hd re Soutenl ae— 6) |‘ /eudliinginenn 
man — 


PROGRESSIVE PRIDE. 





